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l| 2:3 ASTONIS 


i: RANSOM OF RED сне IN 
AND OTHER STORIES 


О. Henry (1862-1910) was the pen name of William 
Sydney Porter. He was born and brought up in North 
Carolina. When he was twenty, he moved to Texas, 
where he had a number of different jobs, but also 
started to work as a journalist and to write short 
stories. He became a full time writer in 1894. In 1897 
he was sent to prison for three years for stealing 
money from a bank, and he wrote fourteen stories 


while he was in prison. He used pen nares because he 


didn't want people to know that he was a prisoner. " 


| odd 
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k tthe pictures in the book and read the back cover 
Look а 
Check the correct answers. 


in this t happen ir 

1. All the stories 1n this book napi A 
: | Y^ 
a. France in the middle of the 17995 


a0 )« 
ted States in the late 95 
b. The Unit : 
i 200€ 
c. Australia in the year 200 tl 


d. Brazil in the early 1900s. | 


BEFORE READING 


2. Jim and Della are... 


a. very good friends. |. ] 
E 
b. a brother and sister. | 
pe 
c. a young husband and wife. | Y. ) 


d. two workers in the same business 


3. During the cold winter months, Soapy wants tc 
Lb 
a. go south fo a sunny country. | 


b: visit his old family home. a 


——— 
y 
с. walk through the snowy streets. | 


d. stay in a warm jail. (v 


. Bill Driscoll and his friend Sam hope to make m 


a. taking a young boy away from his rich father. 


oney by 


/ | 


b. building а hotel in the country. | 
с. selling a lot of cheap medicine. a 


d. stealing money from a bank. V 


y Each of the three stor 


m оой == in this book ends in a surprising way. 
inish these sentences. Personal answers. 


l. Jim wants to buy thi 
y things f i А 
something for Jim's ee ча ое а ао 
2. Soapy doe 
í : 
b. many things to get into trouble with the police 


3. Bill and Sa 
m want m ixi 
Оте to his father, b Sx bringing a young boy back 


One dollar, eighty-seven cents. That was all. Della 
saved money every day when she went shopping. She 
hated to think of it. She always asked to pay less in 
the food stores, and from the vegetable man and the 
meat man in the market. She felt bad doing this. But 
that way she saved. She checked the money again 
three times. One dollar, eighty-seven cents. And it 
was Christmas tomorrow. 


Della sat on the couch and cried noisily. Things 
weren't easy. She lived with her husband James D. 
Young in a small apartment in New York. It came 


with furniture, and it cost $8 a week. d 


The Ransom of Red Chief and О 
Last year James Dillingham Young took home $30 

from work each week. Now his pay was only $20. But 
every time he came back from work and M 


"to his apartment, Della, his wife took him in 
and called him "Jim". That was good. 


upstairs 
her arms 


_ Della stopped crying. She looked unhappily out 

the window at a gray cat on a gray wall in the gray 
backyard. Tomorrow was Christmas Day and she had 
only $1.87 to spend on a gift for Jim. $20 
eek wasn't much. It was difficult 
О save from that. Food and other 
ings were so expensive. How 


could she buy something fine for 
т husband? 


1 were proud о! hinges more tnan 


anything. One of these was a gold pocket waten — once 
lim’s grandfath r's, then his father's, and now his. He 
loved to take this watch out of his pocket and tell the 
time on it. The other thing was Della's beautiful hair. She 
had a lovely, long, brown river of it. 

с Della quickly put her long hair up again. Then 

| ~~ she stopped and cried. After that, she put 

| on her old brown jacket and hat. With bright 

i eyes she hurried out the front door of the 


apartment and downstairs into the street. 


She stopped after a while in front of an old 
brown building and read the advertisement 
by the door. It said, “Madame Sofronie. Hair 
is my business. 2" floor. Walk up.” Della 
ran upstairs and into a large room. She 
spoke to the tall, unfriendly, white 
woman inside. 


ш 
os 
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"Do you want to buy my hair?” Della asked. 
“I buy } 


lair. Take off your hat and let’s look 
at it." 


The brown river of hair dropped down. 
Madame helq it up and] 


her job Well. “Twenty do 


В ; She knew 
Ooked at it carefully. She 
llars,” she said. 

to me quick” Della said. 


“Give it 


The next two hours went past 
in an exciting way. Della looked 
in all the stores for a Christmas 
gift for Jim. She found it at last. It was 
a beautiful gold watch chain. She visited 
many different stores that afternoon, and 
in all the stores she found no other chain 
so wonderful. It was the only one, and it felt 
special for that. It was just right for Jim. Della 
knew that when she first saw the beautiful chain. 
It could go very well with his pocket watch. 


She paid twenty-one dollars for the chain. Then she 
hurried home, happy with the gift, with 87 cents in 
her pocket. 


When Della arrived at the apartment, she took her 
curling irons out, and started working on her hair. She 
wanted to be beautiful for Jim. But with really short 
hair it was a difficult job. After forty minutes, she 
looked in the mirror. A young boy looked back at her. 


“Oh no!” she said. “It’s the hair of a cheap theater 


dancer. But what could I do with one dollar and eighty- 
seven cents?” 


At 7 o'clock the coffee was Г | Кдн, 
cook the meat for supper. The pan was waiting on th 
back of the stove, hot and ready 


Jim was never late. Della had the watch chain in front 
of her as she sat at the table. It was next to the front 
door of the apartment. Jim always came in through 
that door. 


Then she heard her husband. He came through the 
entrance from the street and started walking upstairs. 
As she heard his heavy steps on the stairs, her face 


went white. “Is my new hair OK for him now?” she 
thought. “Oh, I hope so.” 


The door opened. Jim came in and closed 
the door. He was thin and he wasn't 
Smiling. Poor man. He was only 
twenty-two years old, and already 
he hada family and needed to 


TT 1 E + 
work for two. Hey 


wore an old 
coat and his hands were cold 
and white. 


Jim stopped just inside the door and looked at Della. 
What was he thinking? She couldn't tell. He wasnt 


£D 


y. It wasn't surprise 
long, strange look. Della 


She got up and ran to he 


in his eyes. He just gave her a 
felt worried. 


husband. 


“Jum dear,” she said. "Don't look at me in that way. I 


cut my hair and I sold it 


because I wanted to buy you 


a Christmas gift. Short hair soon gets longer. Don't 
be angry. Say 'Happy Christmas' and let's forget it. 1 


bought you a wonderful 


gift.” 


“You cut your hair!” Jim said slowly. Why couldn’t he 


understand? 


“Yes, I cut it and sold it,” 


Della said. "What's the matter? 


Dont you love me now? It's still me, only without my 


hair, you know." 
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Jim looked about the room. “Where did your hair go?" 
he asked. What was the matter with him? 


Its not here,” Della explained. “I sold it all for you. 
Look, Jim, it's the night before Christmas. There's 


meat 
for supper. I can cook it. Then we can eat. 


Jim woke up from his strange dream. I 
took Della in his arms. Then he took a 
coat pocket and put it on the table. 


"Look, Della." he said. 
hairis shorter now. W 
When 1 first saw it? O 
Can understand” 


Те went over and 
package from his 


‘I don't love you less because your 
hy did I look at you So strangely 
pen that package and maybe you 
Quickly Della pulled the 
she shouted out happil 
Went to her ang put hi 


Paper off the package. At first 
y, but then she began to Cry. Jim 


5 arms round her again. 


She had two ront of her, They 
were expens nbered seeing 
them in the window in Broadway, She 
wanted them badly then, she had no hope of ever 
having them. And now they were hers. They were just 


the right color for her beautiful long brown hair - only 
her hair was short now! She couldn't wear them until 
it was longer. 


Just then, Della jumped up and 
shouted, “Oh!” 


Jim needed to see his beautiful 
gift. She held out the chain to 
him. "Isn't it wonderful, dear? 
I looked for it all over town. 
You can check the time 
nicely now. Give me your 
watch and let’s put it 
on the chain.” 


= а 


when women 
xpensive warm coats 


y very nice to their 


2 , 
uneasily on his bench in the park, it’s 
nearly winter. 
A dead leaf fell on him. Winter tells 
people when he’s coming. When 
he streets become windy and 
old, Winter's on his way. The 
eople in the park must # 
zet ready. 


f T 
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winter. So he mo 
on his bench. | 
Soapy did not have big winter plans. 


He wasn't thinking of going around the 
Mediterranean Sea on a big ship. He was 


planning on going to Blackwell's Island 
jail in New York for three months. In 

Blackwell's Island jail he could sleep 

in a bed and eat three times a day. 
Blackwell's saved him from the 

cold North Wind and the cops. 


befo n | sleeping on 
his bench in Madison Square, he put three Sunday 
newspapers over him, but he still felt cold. Today he 


couldn't stop thinking about the Island. 


Soapy didn't really like charity. A jail was better than 
a charity center, he felt. There were many charity 
centers in New York. They helped poor people and 


people with no homes. They gave street people food 
and a bed for the night. 


But Soapy was proud. He didn't like charity gifts because 


they were never really free. You didn't pay money for 
charity food or a charity bed, but you paid in other ways. 
You needed to take a shower, or answer many private 


questions, before you could get them. Soapy preferred 
jail. They didn't ask you many questions there. 


He put three newspapers 
over him, but he still felt cold. 


05S 


o the Island. He 
t how to get there. 
any Ways to do 1 Не 
could eat а big dinner at an expensive 
€n, when they brought 
‚ Thave no 
money, | Can't pay” r 


began thinking abou 
Thara 


y. After that, they 
always ca] CODS, and in the end he 
8068 to the | ] 
Soapy Je his be Ch. He ked out Of the 
Park ang асгоѕѕ ide, Open road near it 
roadway and Fifth Enue meet there 
Soapy Walkeq UP Broag He Opped outside a 
re ally ex SlVe y Urant. е finest People met here 
it Night i [ lest fo od 

Su Othes Е © tastiest foc 
and driny to have the tas 
The top half ofo is face 
Was clean He PY looke §90d, he knew. His fac 
Sift fro, Nar 3 good Coat, ang his necktie (а 
Таапксы ing | lan = Per at a ¢ harity dinner on 

g аз Nice a 


id new. 


Soapy began to dream of 


with a - of fin 


t down quickly at a table in that restaurant 
I ге a nice dinner,” he thought. “When 
er sees my top half above the table, he 
won't question a thing." 


Soapy began to dream of a tasty 
duck with a bottle of fine red 
wine. He also dreamed of soft 
French cheese, and a cup of strong 
black coffee and a cigar. “Only one 
dollar for the cigar," he thought 
б don't want them to be too 
angry with me." In this 
way he could travel to 
the Island full of duck 
À meat and happy. 


soapy | pulle dł his That 1К801У] 1g 11‹ : an 
opened the restaurant door. But when he put his foot 
inside, the waiter saw his old pants and the holes in 


сүттөп Conant } 9 |, 
his shoes at once. Strong hands carried Soapy back 
out into the street quickly and quietly. One lucky duck 
didn't meet its death that night. 


Soapy walked away from the restaurant and left 
Broadway. He needed to find another way to get tc 
the Island. 


At the corner of Sixth Avenue. electri lights 
lita аш window bright ly. You i 
ее the expensive clothes in it from 
far away. Soapy took a heavy rock 
from the road and sent it noisily 
through the glas 
A cop hurried ınd 


stood with his hands 
in his pockets. 
He smiled. 


{ 


lans went wrong ior the second 


sh 


ipy thought unhappily. He was 
nope now. Why was he still out of 


along the street with 


other side of the street 
уаз another restaurant. 
S not expensive. Nobody 
2d at his old pants 

oes. Nobody 
sent him away at 


the door 


“Who broke that 
window?” 


pue cs 


rhen he sa | [1 | a big, modern 

theater. А new plàn са! | nis head. Hmm 

rhey send people to jail for drinking heavily and 
then making tox much noist in the street," he 


thought 


Soapy began singing loudly, dancing 
noisily, and shouting at the top of 


nis voice 


Out of the corner of his eye, Soapy 
watched the cop. The man in 
the blue coat looked at him. 


» soapy thought of the 
сор heavy hand on 
his arm. The Island 
jail came nearer. 


Two unfeeling waiters dropped Soapy 
on his left ear out in the street. 


“м 


———————— 


] 1 t : a CE [ looked away., 
B ] e e COD II front Ol the the 
nen the сор In ar та s 
WWE his back to Soapy he spoke to anot | ler Man Next 
/ 1 і с d П 
to him in the street. 


“That noisy man is a Yale student, the cop said. "He's 
happy because the Harvard team just lost t he yearly game 
against Yale. They told us at the police station earlier 
Leave the Yale boys alone. They’re no trouble.” 


Soapy heard this and stopped dancing. Could he 
B ФӘ» never get into trouble with the police? The 
IU way to the Island Was so difficul 
IN closed the front of his thin c 


the freezing wind and w 


t this year. He 
oat against 

V alked away. 
К, 


(M 


и даф сетива <, ADAM ннн, 


Soon he saw а man іп fine clothes inside а cigar store 
He was a rich old man and he was lighting a сіра 
inside the store. His expensive umbrella was standing 
by the entrance. Soapy went through the door, took the 


umbrella in his hand, and started slowly walking away 
The man with the cigar hurried after him 


"That's my umbrella!" the cigar man said angrily 


"Oh, is it?" Soapy said. "Then call the police. Look, there's 
a cop on that corner. I took your umbrella. Tell him." 


When they got near the cop, the umbrella man started 
walking more slowly. Soapy began to walk more slowly, 
too. "Tm going to be unlucky again,” he though 


The cop looked at both men strangely. 


“Well, maybe I'm wrong,” the umbrella man said. "Is it 
your umbrella, do you think? I'm sorry. I took it from a 


restaurant this morning. It was an accident. So maybe 
it is yours." 


"Of course it's mine,” Soapy said angrily. 


The man left without the umbrella. The COD 
hurried to help a blond woman in a black 
winter coat. She was leaving one of the 
finest music theaters and wanted 
to cross the street in front of 


traffic. The traffic was two 
blocks away. 


Soapy walked east down а 

narrow street. Some men were 
working on the road here, and he put 
the umbrella in a deep hole in the 
middle of the Street. He spoke 


angrily against the police. Wh 


weren't they doing their job? 


Soapy remembered a church in the 
country. He listened to the music and 
remembered his mother, friends, a flower 


garden, great hopes, fine plans, healthy 
dreams, and clean clothes. 


Then he thought about things now: living alone on 
the city streets with dead hopes, bad plans, unhealthy 
dreams, and dirty clothes. “Where did it all go wrong?” 
he thought. “I must change. I’m not too old.” 


The organ music sounded. Soapy's head was full of a 
young man’s dreams. 


“Aman in the clothes business once wanted to give me 


a job as a driver,” he thought. “I can ask him for that job 
tomorrow and become somebody important. 1 can—" 


Soapy felt a hand on his arm. He looked around into the 
wide face of a cop. 


E are you doing here?" the man in the blue coat 
sked. 


“Nothing,” said Soapy. 


Then come along with me,” the cop said 
The next mornin | 
t е : 
for three ione hey sent Soapy to the Island 


(ч 


ne Ra nsom 


My partner Bill Driscol] and I were 
in Alabama When we first thought to 


kidnap Someone. It was а big error. But we 
4 didn't learn that unti] later. 


P We were Vis 
Was its name. 


y town there — 


At that ti е Bill ang Thad six hundred dollars 
“tween us, We hada Betrich. quicy» house-building 
plan for w Stern Illinois in our heads, but we needed 
Ae thous dollars mo efore we could start 
Working on j : We sat Outside our hotel апа talked 
about а kidnap. 
“Lovin y 


| 5) Our Children is usual in Country towns,” we 
a са капар Plan Could do better here than 
Ша big City, 


_ We sat outside our hotel 
and talked about 
a kidnap, 


City newspap: 
people talking wh 


: 
for kidnappers. But in t} t e 
dangers were some country cops, a few puz ] old 
police dogs, and some angry letters to the Summit 
Weekly Neus. That was good for 


him when they wanted to! 


couldn't pay him back, his 
away from them 


i Then 


money. He had a good | 


The child was ten years old, and 
hair. "Old Ebenezer can easily 
th 


housand dollars for his 


Just over three bor m 

in It had trees al! о it 
little mountain. It had trees NET 
the mountain there was a cave. We lel 


drink there. We borrowed a buggy from the little town 
of Poplar five kilometers away. One evening We drove 
this buggy past old Dorset's house in Summit. The boy 
was playing out front. He was throwing rocks at a smal 
cat in the street. 


tor 
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‘Hey, boy! Would you like some chocolates and a nice 
ride?” Bill asked. 


The child hit Bill’s eye with a small rock. 

Dorset must pay us five hundred dol 

more for that,” Bil] Said. Then he got down 
‘rom the buggy. 


lars 


“Would you like some 
Chocolates and a nice ride?” 


а 


| er Sa ne - M МА 
4 Vic \ 
ju vi n Үр E Є ае 1 CO 


Then we ate. Wit h his uth full of bread and meat, 
the boy said, “I like this a lot. | never camped before 
But I had a pet mouse once, and | was nine last ; 
birthday. I hate to go to з chool. Sr akes ate sixteen of 
Jimmy Talbot's aunt's brown and white chickens eggs 
Are there real Indians near here? I want more gravy 


| put some more gravy on his plate, and he spoke a 


"Does the moving of the trees п vit R 
Chief asked. “We had five young dogs. Why is your nose 
so red, Hank? My father has a lot of money. Are th 
stars hot? I ЛЕ Ed Walker twice on Se 


birds can Mila bu 
numbers are in t^ 


= 5 
< 
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Often he forgot to be "Red Chief". But every few minutes 
th 


he remembered. Then he went to the cave entrance 
and looked out for his Indian fighters. Sometimes he 


gave a great Indian chief's eiue | shout. "Old Hank" was 
worried when he did that, I c 
didn’t like the boy from the st 


"Red Chief, do you want to go home?" I 


"Aw, why?” he said. “Home is boring. I hate t 
school. I like to camp.” 


“I like to camp.” 


Then I saw а 
worried look in Red 
Chief’s eyes 


"You aren't taking me home 
now, Snake-Eye, are you?” he 
asked. 


"Not today,” I said. "We can stay in 
this cave for now." 


а 
“That's great!” he said. “Camping’s the best A 
thing ever!" ^ 
We went to bed at eleven o'clock. We made our | 
beds on the floor of the cave. Bill and I were on the 

outside and we put Red Chief's bed between ours. "It's 

best to have him in the middle. Then he can't run 

away,” we thought. 


Chief jumped 
d you hear that?" 


Outside 
E yre coming this 
i К » Slept. Thad а 

ef with red hair kigna I Dad 


| и 


I jumped цр. "What's the mai | said, Then I saw. 
Red Chief was sitting on Bill. One of his hands wag 
holding Bill's hair, In the other hand was our meat knife 
With this, Red Chief was cutting Bill's hair from his head 


“scalping” him. 


l took the knife from the boy, and told him, “Go back to 
bed." But from that time there was a big change in Bill, 
He never again slept while the boy was with us. 


I went back to sleep for a short time. | 
got out of bed just before the sun 
came up and sat with my back 
against a rock. I remembered 
/ FA Red Chief's words the 
\ evening before about 
burning me to death. 


Red Chief was cutting Bill’s hair 
from his head – "scalping" him. 


Bill opened his eyes and looked at me. "Why are you E 
so early, Sam?" he asked. 


“Му back hurts, and sitting up makes it better," | 
answered. 


"That's not true!” Bill said. "You're thinking about the | 
boy's words last night. He talked about burning yog | 
to death after the sun came up. He’s trouble and] 
don't like it. Can we really ask his father for ransom 
money for taking Red Chief back home?" 


"Of course we can!" I said. " 
children. Now you and the 


breakfast. I'm going to the 
look around.” 


Parents love busy, noisy 

Chief get up and make 

top of the mountain to $ 
A 


I went up to the t 


op of our mountain and 
looked down at t 


he country around us. “Are 


were 
carrying messages of “no 
news yet" to worried 
Parents. Nothing 
special was 
happening. 


снна 


“Maybe nobody кї | p,” | thought. 
IT went down the mountain to breakfast. At the cave, I 
found Bill with his back to the rock at one side of it. He 


} was looking worriedly at the young boy in front of him. 


| Red Chief held a big rock in his hand. He told Bill 


“Move and I hit you with this!" 

t ‘ 

M . He put a red-hot potato down the back of my 
" І \ shirt,” Bill explained. “Then he kicked it to 
ay К pieces and I hit him around the head. Do 

NO ERA | you have а gun with you, Sam?” 


N bs] Itook the rock from the boy and 
NI ЕК stopped them fighting. “Just you 
QY \\ E wait!" said the child to Bill. 

М d EP 9% "No man ever hit Red Chief 
\ and lived to tell of it.” 


1] om Nis 


ter breakfast the ! EC 
After bre А y1ng with it 


pocket. He went ou 
JUL Ls. + 


“no?” Bill asker y. d 
"What's he doing’ bili a 


to run away, Sam: 
“No,” I said. "He doesn't liki ut We need CO asp 

hndvec lookin for n Nise} oS E 
for the ransom. Nobody S Ж ing Tora 1 Ussing boy ir 
Summit. Maybe they don | ay | ibout -ne Kidnap yer 
Maybe his family is thinking, He stayed with Aunt Jare 
or the people next door for the night.’ We must takea 
Inessage to the boy's father this evening. Let's ask him 
for two thousand dollars to bring the boy. back.” 


S he Plannin, 


av, 


pocket! He was moving the sling round very 
fast above his head. 
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I quickly moved to one side. Just then, a small rock 
nit Bill behind his left ear. He made a srnall sound 
of surprise, his legs suddenly went soft, and he fell on 
top of the water pan. It was on the fire because we were 
heating water to wash the dishes. 


I pulled Bill off the fire and put cold water on his head. 
Thirty minutes later, he opened his eyes and said, "Sam, 
do you know my favorite person in the Story of the 

First Christmas?" 


"Take it easy,” I said. "You're not 
thinking right." 


"My favorite person is Herod, 

the child-killer," he explained. 
"Don't leave me alone with 
him again, Sam!" 


Ь | 


„а — 


weht the | lid to him 
| re Jl tS1Qt mu B 
| went out | AT. iking ve 
angrily, “Stop being so bad 5 You home 
angrily, . I 
this minute 


| ‘Hey, it was only a game,” the child ar in 

N mean to hurt old Hank. But why did he hit те? Lista 
| "Y иса 1 f У " | 
1 can be good, Snake-Eye. Just dc 


Int send me 
е Mm iml. C 7 
and please can Ір ay the Black Scout 


ISWereg. " Vy 


home- 
Bame toda y?' 
Tdon't know that game,” I said. 
can talk about that. You're 
today. I'm 


come inside апа make 


you really hurt him. 
you're going home 


“You and Mr. Bil] 
playing with him 
going away on b Siness, Now, you 
friends again. And 
SO say SOITy, or 
at once.” 


The boy came in and 


4 i „1411 tr» ANe airde nd said LAM soins 
After that, I took Bill to one $1 g 
У IE I 477737 t^ hear the nora fror 
to the town of Poplar. 1 want to hea y | 
i ar е saying about tne kianap? We 
Summit. What are people saying abou 


must know. Also we need to send Mr. Dorset 2 
about the ransom. How much do we want? He 
рау? We must tell him. 

“Sam,” Bill said, “I was always on your side: playir 
games for money, getting surprise visits from 
knocking holes in bank walls, stealing rr 


worried before. But that boy 
is trouble on two legs! 
He makes me sick. Don't 
leave me with him for 
long, Sam!" 


"Hey, I’m coming back here 
this afternoon,” I said to Bill. 
Just play with the child. He 
must stay happy and quiet 


while I'm away. Now let's write 
the letter to Dorset,” 


Bill got paper and a pencil. 
We worked on the letter 
while Red Chief walked up 
and down in front of the 
entrance to the cave. 

He was looking for 
White Men. 


T УГРО"! 
The Ransom of Red Chief and Other 


ill said, “Sam, I believe in fatherly love, but we're doin, 
ТЕ with a banker. And по person іп the world 
could possibly want to give away two thousand dollars 
for a dangerous 20 kilogram cat with bright red hair, 
Let's ask for fifteen hundred dollars. Take the other five 
hundred off my half of the money.” 


l agreed with Bill's plan, and we wrote the letter: T 
Mr. Ebenezer Dorset, } 


We are hiding your boy somewhere far from Summit. 

You can never find him. But pay us fifteen hundred 

dollars and you can have him back, | 
Do you agree? Send your reply at half past eight 

tonight. Your me 


ssenger must travel alone. After he 
Crosses the old river, on the ro 


Speak to the police, q 
» and you never see 
: your so j 
en we get the fifteen hundred dollars п again. 
ack. ' YOU can have 
This is our final 
be our last mess 


Word. Agree to it or it 


age to yoy Could 


TWo Desperate Men 


Ya 'Tans 


Y 


Of course, 


() 
| if | 
| Chiel 

I of Red 

The Ransom 


——— À2 


The boy smiled 
happily. 


"Tell me: how does the 
Same work?” I asked him. 


‘Tm tired of be 
the Black Scou 
I must ride to 
Indians are co 


ing an Indian. Im 

t^ the child Said, *and 
the stockage to say, "The 
ming!” 
АП right,” I said. "Mr. Bill can Stop those bad 
Indians With you,” 


“What Must | 


do?" 
оу Worriedly 


Bil] asked. He looked at the 


the horse” the Black Scout Said. сы get en 
‚з. How Сап I ride to the stockade 
е: 


nl Bot down on ES лае Or dy 
hose of a Mouse wh ands ino E eyes were 
"How far; : 
“А dal "E fift Fs MS boy?" he askeq. 
Said. “ang We're late. Ны S” the Black Scout 
The Black $ ; ай 


2d 


*Come back ! here, 
4 worried voice AG) ah 


a 
d? Say, boy, stop kicking me or y 


just at thousand 
down and 1 


Why did 


P | went over to Poplar and 
nthe center of the town. When people can ) buy 
gs Ма them. Опе old man told me of 


th 
hi 195, 


trouble in Summit. “Ebenezer Dor 


Kidnappers took him, some say 


1u 


ver ' cave, Bill and the be 
When I arrived back at the cave, Bill and the b 


OV w 


: о wire h 
and I shouted their names once or t wice, b 


no reply, So I sat down outside the cave апал 
answers to all the questions in my head 


After about thirty min 


utes, Bill stepped out from 
between the trees 


J 


. He moved very slowly and his f- 


was tired and red. 
The boy was walking as quietly as a Scout two meters 
behind Bill. He had a big smi] 


e on his face Bill s 


and at the same time the boy Stopped two meter 
| behind him. | i 


Р } 1 | 
Sarr m. | nti и, | NI 
0/9: a4 
ү Fr , 
me. I'm not soft. I (18 | mu Der i 
but some things hurt worse than а ath. I wanted ti 
T | but I couldn't. I sent the boy home. It's the 


^ Т lir Yai ] + ‹ 
end of the kidnap. I really needed to stop 


«What’s the matter with you, Bill?" I asked 
“Не rode me all of the hundred and fifty kilometers to 
ne stockade,” Bill explained. “Then, after we arrived 
] told the people there about the Indians, I gt 
horse-food. Pah! It tasted so bad. Then for an 
hour I answered his questions: ‘Why is there 
nothing in a hole? How can a road go both 
ways? Why is the country green?’ I tell 
you, Sam, it was too much for me. 
) So I took him by the neck of his 
shirt and I pulled him down the 
Ке mountain. On the way he 


+ 


ex kicked me until my legs 
| were purple. He also 
\ Dit my fingers two or 


three times." 


Bill showed me his bloody hand. A a 


to look at it. 
"The boy's at home now, sam, ne ДАМ, showed hig 
the road to Summit. Then I kicked d wo metet 

| is waj We lose the 
along it and started him on his way. We 


ransom, and I'm sorry for that. Bu i was eithe 
me.’ Bill was shouting, but his red face v 


"Bill, is anyone in your family dangerously и 


any way?” 1 asked. 

“No,” he replied, puzzled. "Why?" 

"Good. Then you can live through the surprise," i said 
Just look behind you!” 

Bill looked back and saw the boy. His face suddenly 
changed color and he fell down heavily at my side. 

For an hour Bill just sat outside on the mo 


said nothing. He only played with ti CPGE Lu 
dry leaves beside him. I felt really 


he little TOCK 


worried about him 


After an hou r 1 said to him Loo! ‚| t's finish the job 
We can go Je old Dorset tonight. Let's wait for his 

answer to ou! letter. Then we can take the boy to him 
and get the ransom by twelve o'clo 


п 


Bill gave the boy a small smile. He agreed to be a 
Russian and to fight against the Japanese when he felt a 


hi ittle strc onget 


The country on either side of the road to the town of 
Poplar had no buildings in it. “When the messenger 
comes and leaves Dorset's letter, and later the money, 
in our box,” I thought, “a group of watching cops could 
see everything on that road and around it. Maybe they 
e planning to catch me when I go and check the box.” 


I thought of a bette 
the road to Po 
that evening, 
in the third t 


r plan. I arrived at 
plar early. Before 8.30 
I was already hiding up 


тее. Nobody could See me 


watching and Waiting 
senger. 


for Dorset’s mes 


At half past eight, a young man rode 


I waited for the cops up in the tree 
for an hour, but none came. So I 
climbed down to the road, took Dorset `$ 


letter, and walked back up the mountain to 
our cave. 


I opened the letter, got near the light, and read 


it to Bill. The writing, in blue pen, was small 
and thin. 


To the two Desperate Men 


The mail carrier brought your letter to my house 
today. You kidnapped my son and are now asking me 
for a ransom before you bring him back home. І think 
you are asking too much. I have a better plan. Maybe 
you can agree to it. You bring Johnny home, pay me 


two hundred and fifty dollars, and 1 can take him 
from you. 


You should come at night. Johnny is missing 
the neighbors believe. Somebody bringing 
him back could be really bad news 
for the neighbors. I can't answer for 
events when they learn of it 


Yours, 


Ebenezer Dorset 


"What?" I shouted. “Ebenezer Dorset is a dirty thief! 
He's asking us to give him money! 


Then I looked at Bill. In his eyes I saw a really desperate 
look. I never saw that look on the face of any other man 
or animal 


zn ire? 


"What's two hundred and fifty dollars?" said Bill. We 
have the money. One more night of Johnny is too much. 
l'm exhausted. Mr. Dorset's being very generous, 1 

think. Let's agree to his plan before it's too late.” 


є 
" "Well, Bill, I'm also very tired of little Joh nny. 
\ So let's take him home, pay the ransom, 
and leave as fast as We can." 


We took him that night. He agreed 4 
to go because we told him, “Your 
father bought a great gun and 
some soft Indian shoes for 
you. And tomorrow we 
can shoot some birds.” 


“How lon 


can 
* hold hime” pu. Ou 


?" Bill asked. Ly x 


the middle of the night when we knocked on 
pers front door. At the time we planned to be 
aking the money from the box under t he tree, Bill was 
putting two hundred and fifty dollars into Dorset’s hand, 


When the boy learned about the plan, he began crying 
and put his arms around Bill's leg. It was impossible for 
my old partner to get away. 


Johnny was a large, wet plaster on Bill’s leg, but his 
father pulled him off slowly. 


“How long can you hold him?” Bill asked. 


“Tm not as strong as 1 was,” Mr. Dorset said. “But you 
have ten minutes to get away.” 


"That's great,” Bill said. “I can run north across the 
country and cross into Canada in ten minutes, I'm sure.” 


It was dark, Bill was fat, and I was a good runner, 
but I’m telling you this: Bill Driscoll was nearly 
three kilometers down the road out of Summit 
when I finally ran past him. 


4 Read the story: Are these sentences true (T) or false {F}? 
ea : 

1. Della saves $1.87 from her shopping money over weeks. 

j When the story starts, it's the day after Christmas. 


im is proud of his watch and Della 
à vs of her beautiful brown eyes. 


4. Della has a plan to ge! more money. T 

5. She sells her hair for thirty dollars. 

6. She buys a fine watch chain for her husband, Jim. 
7. Back home, she wants to make her short hair look nice. 
B. When Jim comes home, he looks at Della happily. 

9. (т| 


Jim gives Della two combs for her hair. | Ї | 
10. He sells his coat to buy the combs. (F | 
11. Jim is angry with Della at the end of the story. 


Match the words with the pictures. 


A 


l. combs 
x 


Р package 


WHILE READING ACTIVITIES: THE CHRISTMAS GIFTS 


ә 


- chain 


1; 


. Before Jim go! $30 


. Madame 


Jim and 
Della's apartment. 


а 
Ё 


a week for his work. 
(| 
neatly all her money... (8.1 
(9) 


Sofronie’s job is... 


. Della spends 


. She makes 


her short hair... 


. She makes 


coffee and... 


. Della's short hair... (е | 


. Della feels both 


happy and sad... (i | 


. Jim doesn't want 


Della to feel sad... 


d Match the beginnings and endings of these sentences, 
A 


а. but now he gets 
only $20 


b. . buying and 
selling hair 


c. ...costs $8 a week. 
d. gets the supper ready. 
e. ...is a big surprise 
for Jim. 
f. ..look as nice as 


possible for Jim. 


g. ...оп the gold 
watch chain. 


h. ..when she learns 
about him selling his 
watch. 


i. ...when Jim gives 


her the combs. 


What do you think is the message of the story? Check the 
correct box(es) for you and discuss with a friend. Personal answers 


1. 


love is more important than money. @ 


‚|5 good to think carefully 
before you buy gifts for other people. 


. Our plans often need to change 
when other people have different plans. 


a 


. Expensive gifts aren't everything. (@ 


a 


. The three wise men were not really very wise after all. E 


. living without much money isn't easy. a 


WHILE READING ACTIVITIES: SOAPY'S WINTER VACATION 


A Read the story. Put these sentences in the correct Order 
ea у › 


Number them | through 9. | 
а. A cop questions Soapy when he на) 


doing nothing wrong in the street, 
i ing plans for 
b. He begins making p | 
getting to the jail on Blackwell's Island, 
c. He dreams about eating dinner 
at an expensive restaurant on Broadway 
d. Soapy eats in a cheap restaurant 


and when he can't pay, they put him outside, 


е. Soapy gels cold sleeping in 
Madison Square Park one night. 1] 


f. Soapy goes to jail, 


9. Soapy listens to some church 

music and remembers when he was young. 
h. Soapy sings and dances in the 
street but the cops do nothing to stop him. 
Soapy steals an umbrella from a man in a store. (6] 
Who says or thi 
ie ee inks these words? Choose from the people in 


T 


The wai 
жег at the expensive restaurant 
Waiter in the cheap restaurant 
€ сор outside the store 


- “That nois 
у man is 
The a4 а Yale student.” 


P outside the theater 
2. "That man has h 


е theater 


H Р NO jgil a; 
WGiter in the ae ‘ o jail either" 
restaurant 


A There are 10 words from the story in this word box. Соп you 
find them all? 


Гарос н) x to} уь 
[| ТУГ ГИЛЕ име [у 
[aly [elle TN Те] н) гои 
ке. о к Теа м 
5 ТЕ мк Риви L 
+ p 
F[c|J р o] DII 
н | [C DATECEETNTUTE] X] t 
| хо [ое [в [у срв Ы 
| сів маи [ео 
$ Losberg б А ет БК ull 
4 
| | ^ Use the words in Activity 1 to complete the sentences. 
1. Grandfather's __©'99"___ comes from Cuba. li's expensive. 
i 2. Every Sunday the family next door goes to — Dat __ 


3. Let's go to the park and sit down on a .. bench under 
\! the trees. 
A 


4. The weather is always so cold in Wife. here, end і 
don't like that. 


5. lt was raining earlier. Don't forget to take your не" _ 


with you! 
6. To help poor people Bill Gates gives a lo! of money 


to charity ' 
. Johann Sebastian ва wrote ciletel _ 9999 music. 
, тн ЧИ 4 


А] Rood pages 28-41 of the story. Check the correc} n. 


WHILE READING ACTIVITIES: THE RANSOM OF RED CHIEF 


id Sam first think of ki 1 ) 
1. Where do Bill and Sam firs idnapping Someone 
e. In the country in Western Illinois. 


b. in the town of Poplar. С] 


с. Outside a hotel in Summit. 


d. In a cave on a mountain in Alabama. С] 


2. Why do Bill and Sam choose the Dorset boy to kidnape 


/ 
a. He has red hoir. | 
p 


с c | f | 
b. He is ten years old | 


€ Teis outside his Dad's house. | | 
d. Li X | 
S fainer is rich | v | 


Се IS Not true about Red Chiefe 


етн, 
“ss Playing games and fighting f 
an ighting. | 
= go to school. 
d. He doesn’ $ | | 
“TSE much | | 
ы! 


5. Wh Mn the back of hig shirt. (i 


leave the bo 
У Playing “The Black Scout" 


© bono, 
д, ы, v a horse 
X Sto © ger 9nd buggy from a fiend. mj 


2 


4 
a 
E 
f f 

Complete these sentences. Use the names in the box 

Old Hank Red Chief The Black Scout 

Two Desperate Men Poplar Summit 
! on, Johnny, live in the untry town oF 
2. ar ond gels a horse and buggy from the small town 
3. 


пу Dorset colls Bill Driscoll "Old Honk 


Sam write су letter to Mr. Dorset from 


fw Desperate Men 


5. First fc 


hnery Dorset plays at being "Red Сте! 


indian. Later he (s “The Block Seoul 


' the 


ho says this? Who do they say it to? Choose ы А 
Who s 
people in the box. 


An old man in Poplar Bill Mr. Dorset Red Chief Siva 


1. "Would you like some chocolates and a nice rideg" м 


v 


says it to Red Chief 
2. “Why do you visit my camp?" Red Chief says it to E 
3. "We're playing at American Indians." _ Bill says it fo Som. 
4. "We can slay in this cave for now.” _Sam_ says it to Red Chief 
5. “Move and | hit you with this.” Red Chief says it to Bill - 
6. “You're not thinking right.” _Sam says it to _ Bill 
7. "Ebenezer Dorset's boy is missing." _An old man in Poplar 
says її о Sam — 
8. 


"How long can you hold hime” — Bill says it to Mr. Dorset 
9. "You have ten minutes to get away.” _ Мг. Dorset 


= = saysi 
e ШЕ on Son 


What h 
Complete thin aa F Bill kidnap Mr. Dorset's son? 
: 78e ће words in the box. 


ыы 
ышы 
- 
ыз 
co 
ыы 
EE 
Li. 
ce 
= 
ce 
wv 
= 
= 
cc 
= 
= 
м4. 
= 
= 
же 
Ww 
+ 
| 
=> 
=, 
c 
ыз 
ec 
= 
UE 
= 


ra IS qe chief desperate feathers 
sy es Messenger plasters 
sling Snake stockade 


f 
Summit After he = a Tom а friend in Poplar to go into 
son, Sam lakes the H Driscoll] kidnap Eb Я 
y enez: Ї` 

back to the an 99У back to his friend. When et orset's 

lasters P On the Mountain, Bil m comes 
While the е е Cuts on his E T. МШЕ putting 
his hair H P уто. т Ўто ause Johnny hit him 
Joh Pla Ng at 95 two feathers - 
Опппу love mpin Sign Indian Chief 


*arly the next day 
" ю Sam. Early 
.  S$ncke .tye 


i fe, but Sam 
the name | Bill wilh a big knife, 
g^ ар 
ts lo 
stops him. ransom latter lo the boy's father, 


[Se | е ds Qa you 1 


messenger оп a bike from Summit with his reply to Bill and 
Som leer - 
5» Sam is coming and going between Poplar and A 
Bill stays with Johnny on the mountain and plays games with him. 
The boy is very dangerous. He kicks X Bill with his feet, 
. bits ^ him with his teeth, and hits him behind the ear with 
a rock from his Sing — 
While Johnny is playing the Black — Scot game, he gets 
on Bill's back. He rides Bill many kilometers across the country on 
his hands апд knees until they get to the _ stockade 


This is too much for Bill and he angrily sends the boy home to his 
father. But Johnny comes back! 


Correct the mistake 
Weekly News new. 


Correct sentences. 


5 іп these sentences from the Summit 
%Рарег story about the kidnap. Write the 


1. This week Summit 


| teacher Ebenezer Dorset lost his son 
to kidnappers, 


Thi 1 
is week Summit banker Ebenezer Dorset lost his son to kidnap 


The kidnappers took the boy for some weeks, 


The kidnappers look the boy for some days 


je sree 
je 5 


we a wk 
T ha t КИ ме 
Á teelt 
h your 
М cul wilh y ^H 
bite (bit) ‹ MTERA 
оп old cor, pulled 


а place where s: 
comp 


" fon f yn 
по side 
hole in th | 
cave à Ф 
string; you 
i long metal strin 
chain O IC A 
watch m 
le give money 
һагйу when rich people g 
с W 


help poor people 
chief the most impor 


gr f f ата € g OUD с f 
tant in | rg 2 ` ! 
Àr пепсап 


Indians 


$ think n 
| things after 
' ing out of many 
choose go for one 
about it 


оа 
church People go here on Sunday to talk to Go 


cigar о big expensive cigarette 


> Straight hair look 
desperate dangeroys 


duck a Уре of bird that 


Сап swim or fly 


feather q long, thin рап of a bird 


grav the juice from Co 


Oking meat; yoy Put it on meat 
Clore YOU eat i, 

horse animal With four legs; YOU can tide it or it 8 
Pull a buggy, 


kick hit with your feet 


kidnap take a person from their family and ask for money 
before bringing them back 


knee the part of the leg that moves in the middle 


messenger a person who takes a message from here 
to there 


mirror you can see your face or body in this 


mountain a high place 


organ you play music on this in a church 

package a gift or other thing inside paper 
Pan you put food in this when you cook it 
plaster you put this on top of a cut 


ransom you give this money to kidnappers to get a 
missing person back 


scalp cut all the hair from somebody's head 


Scout a person who goes in front of others to look 
for danger 


sling you can use this to send rocks from your hand 
to hit people 


snake а long, often dangerous, animal with no legs 


stockade somewhere with a wall around it to stop any 
danger for the people inside 


strange not usual 


P 
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Headwords 


and ability 


vocabulary and Mende, and inp 
z se Stondior Graded # 
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ol еөз! C 


» The Enormous Turnip 
» little Red Hen 
» The Three Little Pigs 


è Katie's Camera 


» The Cats and the Fishes 
Р The Gingerbread Man 
» The Three Hungry Goats 
* Peach Boy 


» The Emperors New Clothes 


> The little Prine е 


* The Town Mouse and the С очо y Me 


^ Arachne 

* Couscous 

> Puss in Boots 

* Transportation Around the World 
» The Twelve Months 


хы NU А ei a ы 


› Dragon Boa! 
› Icarus 


b lets Go to the City 
* Nuala 


> The Stories of King Arthur 


4 The Adve ^ 
Atures of Tom Sawyer 
i Кр Van Winkle 


с. УЦ 


